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cheetah and buck, whereas it was all over in a
few seconds after the cheetah was unhooded.

Changing at the Residency, we drove to the
Vikar's garden between four or five miles off.
Here, in a lovely kiosk, surrounded with shrubs
and flowers of all sizes and colours, was served a
real Persian breakfast. The courses seemed end-
less; some dishes were really excellent, whilst
others I should require a good deal of education
in Persian cookery to like. Saffron was the
prevailing flavour, and all were rather greasy and
rich. Breakfast over, we drove up the hill to see
the Vikar's new palace ; it is not nearly finished,
and has already cost six lacs of rupees. The hill
is all of solid rock, and the Vikar is making a
garden round the palace, every particle of soil
having to be carried up, and pipes for water also
laid the whole way. The stables are good, and
full of fine-looking animals. On leaving, we were
again all presented with bottles of attar of roses,
and returned to the Residency after spending a
pleasant day*